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oSMucb adoe about ^(vtbing. 


Win me and wcare me,let him anfwcre me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy,come follow rnt 
Sir boy,ilc whip you from your foyning fence, 
Nay,as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Leon. Brother. 

Brot. Content your felf,God knows I lou'd my neccc, 
And (he is dead,{landcr'd to death by villaines, 
That dare as well anfwer a man indeede, 
As I d arc take a ferpent by the tongue, 
BoyesJapeSjbraggartSjIackcSjmilkc-fops- 

Leon. Brother Anthony \ 

Bret. Hold you content,what man*I know thcm,vca 
And what they weigh,eucn to the vtmoft fcruple, 
Scambling,out-facing,fa{hion-mongingboyc5 f 
That Iyc,and cog,and fiout,depraue,and (lander, 
Goe antiquely, andfliow outward hidioufneffe, 
And fpeakc of halfe a dozen dang'rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemics,if they durft. 
And this is all* 

Leon* But brother Antbonie. 

Ant. Come/tisno matter, 
Do not you meddle,lct me dcale in this. 

Pr/.Gentlemen both^we will not wake your patience 
My heart is forry for your daughters death : 
But on my honour fhc was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true 5 and very full of proofe. 

Leon, MyLord,my Lord. 

Prin. I will not heare you* 

Enter EenecLicke. 

Leo. No come brother,away,I will be heard. 

Exeunt amho. 

Bro. And fhall,or fome of vs will Irnart for it. 

*Prin. See/ce^ere comes the man we went to feeke. 

Clau. Nowfignior,whatnewes? 

Ben. Good day my Lord. 

Prin. Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to part 
almoft a fray. 

Clau. Wee had filet to haue had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Prin. Leonato and his brother,what think'ft thou?had 
wee fought, I doubt we (hould haue beenc too yong for 
them . 

Ten. 1 In afalfe.quarrell there is no true valour,I came 
to feeke you both. 

flat*. Wc haue beene vp and downcto feeke thee,for 
we are high proofe melancholly ,and would faine haue it 
beaten away.wilttbou vfe thy wit ? 

Ben. It is in my fcabbcrd,fhall I draw it ? 

prin. Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Clan. Neucr any did fo,though vcrie many haue been 
befide their wit,I will bid thec drawc,as we do the miri- 
ftrels,draw to pleafurc vs. 

Prin. As I am an honeft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angrie ? 

CUu. What 5 couragc man : what though care kil'd a 
cat^hou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Ben. Sir, I (hall meete your wit in the careere,tend 
you charge it againft me, I pray you chufc another fub- 
ie£h 

CUh. Nay then giue him another ftaffe, this laft wa* 
broke croffe. 

Vrtn.fy this light,hc changes more and morc,I thinke 
he be angrie indeede. 

Clm. If he be,he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Ben. Shall Hpeake a word in your eare? 

Clait. God bltffc me from a challenge, , 


Ml 


Ben. You are a villainc,] icft not,I will roaklkT: ^ 
how you dare, with what youdare,and whcnyouO 
do me right,or I will proteft your cowardife : y ou 1? 
killed a fweete Ladie,and her death fhallfali hlllt 
you,lct me hcare from yon. 

Clan. Wcll,I will raecte you, fo I mayhaue** i 
chcarc. ™* 

Prin* What,afeaft,afeaft f 

pa*. I faith I thanke him,he hath bid me to a ealu 
head and a Capon, the which if I doe not carue moft 
rioudy, fay my knife's naught, fiiall I not finde a woS* 
cocke too ? q ' 

'Ben. Sir,your wit ambles well,it goes cafily, 

Prin. He tell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
ther day: I faid thou hadft a fine witrtrue faies (he a fin" 
little one : no faid I,a great wit : right fazes fhec, a «J 
grolTcone.-nayfaidl, a good wit; iuft faid <he,it hJ t 
no body : nay faid I, the gentleman is wife : certain faid 
flic, a wife gentleman : nay faid I, he hath the tonp Uca . 
that I belceue faid fticc , for hec fwore a thing to ni Co ' 
munday night,which he forfwore on tuefday mornin*. 
there's a double tongue , there's two tongues : thus Id 
fheean howre together tranf-ftiapc thy particular ver 
rues, yet at laft foe Concluded with afigh,thou waft the 
propreft man in Italic 

Claud. For the which flic wept heartily, and faid iV 
car'dnot. 

Prin. Yea that ftc did,but yet for all tbat,and if fte C 
did not hate him deadlie, fhee would loue him dearcly 
the old mans daught r told vs all. ' 

CUh. All,all,and inorcouer, God faw him yvhen he 
was hid in the garden. 

Vrin. But when fhall we fet the fauage Bulls homes 
on the fenfiblc benedicks head ? 

CUu. Yea and text vnder-neath, heere dwells Bw* 
dtcke the married man. 

Ben. Fare you well, Boy, you know my minde,I will 
leaue you now to your goffep-hke humor, you breakc 
icfts as braggards do their blades, which God be thank, 
ed hurt not : my Lord/or your manie courtefies I thank 
you,Imuftdifcontinue your companic, your brother 
the Baftard is fled from CfrUffina ; you haue among you, 
kill'd a fwect and innocent Ladie : for my Lord Lackc- 
beard there,hc and I fhall meete, and till then peace be 
with him. 

Prin. Heisincarneft. 

CUh. In moft profound earneft, and lie warrantyou, 
for the louc of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hath challenged thee. 

Clau. Moft fincercly* 

Prin. What a prettic thing man is,whcn he goes in hi$ 
doublet and hole,and leaues offhis wit. 

Enter Confi able ^nr ode finiB$rAchi$. ] 

Clou. He is then a Giant to an Ape,but then is an Ape 
a Do&or to fuch a man# 

Prin. But foft you,lct me be,pluckc vp my hcarynd 
be fad did he not fay my brother was fled ? 

Confi. Come you fir,if iuftice cannot tame yoUj&ce 
(hall nere weigh more reafons in her ballance, nay, and 
you be a curfing hypocrite onee,you muft be lookt to* 
Prin. How no w,two of my brothers men bound/ Bt> 
rdchio one* 

Ckn. Harken after their offence my Lord, 

Prflfc Officers, what offence haue thefc men done i 

Con. Marrie 
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r *rr thev haue fpoken vntruths, fepond^ily they 
f I Irl ^ llxt andlaftly, they hauebelye4 a Ladie, 

verificd vniutt chin8S,afld m concIudc 

the y arc j ^J^. ^ they haue done, thirdlie 
' V r ^ rhec vr h>t s s their offcncc,fixt and laftlie why they 
^^anticd^dto concludc, what you lay to their 

^T' Richtlie rcafoncd,and in his owne diuifion ; and 
/iTiroth there s one meaning well futed. 
• p i Who haue you offended matters, that you are 
bo und to your anfwer?thjs learned Conftable is too 
line to be vndcrftood,vvhat's your offence ? 

L°SweetePrince,let m^ go no farther to mine an- 
C erc 'doyouheareme,andlet this Count ,kiU mee : I 
Eedecciued euen your verie eies : what your wife- 
J " c0U ld not difcoucr, thefe ftiallow fooles haue 
brought to light, who in the night oucrheard me con- 
rft* t0 t his man.how Qenhbn your brothrr incenled 
^cto D flanclerthe U&tMero, how you were brought 
' to the Orchard, and faw me court AUrgaret in Heroes 
Tarnients, how you difgrae'd her when you ftiould 
Carrie her : my villanie they haue vpon record,vvhich 
1 had rather feale with my death, thenrepeate ouer to 
fhame : the Ladie is dead vpon mine and my mafters 
falfc accufation : and briefehe, I defuc nothing but the 
rewardofavillaine. 
<Prin. Runs not this fpeech like yron through your 

Cl*»- I baue drunke poifon whiles he vtter d it. 
Prin. But did my Brother fet thee on to this? 
Bou Yea,and paid me richly for the pra&ife of it. 
^rin. He is composed and fram'd of treachcric, 
Andflcd he is vpon this villanic. 

CUh. Sweet Hero,novi thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that I lou*d it firft. 

Cenfl. Come,bring away the plaintiffes,by this time 
our Sexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of th^matter : 
and mafters,do not forget to fpecifie when time».place 
thall fcrue,that I am an Affe. 

Con.z. Here^cre comes maftd Signior Leonato, and 
thc5^^«too. 

Enter LeontH. 

Leon, Which is the villainc > let me fee h'ta eies, 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may auoide him : which of thefe i$ he ? 

Bor.lf you would know your wronger,looke on me. 

Leon. Art thou thou the flaue that with thy breath 
haftkild mine innocent childe.* 

Boy. Yea,euen I alone. 

Leo. No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thy fclfc, 
Here ftand a pairc of honourable men, 
A third is fled that had a hand in it : 
I thanke ypu Princes for my daughters death, 
Record it with your high and worthic deedes, 
'Twas brauely done,ifyoubethinkcyou of it. 

£l*u. I know not how to pray your patience, 
YetImuft.fpcakc,choofeyourreuengeyoutfelfe, 
Impofe me to what penance your iniicntion 
Can lay vpon ray finne,yet finn'd I not, 
Butmmiftaking. 

Prin. Bymyfoulcnor l, 
Andyettofatisfie this good old man, 


1 would bend vnder anie hcauie waight, 
That heele enioync me to. 

Leon* I cannot bid you bid my daughter liue^ 
That were impofliblejbut I praie you both, 
Poffefle the people in Mejfwa here, 
How innocent {he died,and if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuention, 
Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb, 
And ling it to her bones,fing it to night : 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe, 
And fincc you could not be my fonne in law, 
Be yet my Nephew ; my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copie of my childe that's dead, 
And (lie alone is hcire to both of vs, 
Giue her the right you fhould haue giu'n her cofin, 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

Clati. O noble fir! 
Your ouerkindneffe doth wring tearcs from me, 
I do embrace your offer.and dilpofe 
For henceforth of poore flavdio. 

Leon. To morrow then I will expeft your ccmmjng, 
To night I take my Icaue,this naughtie man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I belceue was packc in all this wrong, 
Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my foule (lie was not, 
Nor knew not what fhe did when {he fpokc to me> 
Butalwaies hath bin iuft and vertuous, 
In anie thing that I do know by her. 

Confi. Moreouer fir,which indeede is not vnder white 
and black,this plaintiftc here, the offendour djd caji mec 
a(fc, I befeech you let it be remembredin hispunifh- 
ment,and alio the v v*tch heard them talke of one Dt for- 
med,they fay he wcares a keyin his eare and a liock hang- 
ing by it, and borrowes monie in Gods name,thc which . 
he hath vs'd fo long,and neuer paied^hat now men grow 
hard-hartcd and will lend nothing for Gods fake:praic 
you examine him vpon that point, 

Leon. I thanke thee for thy care and heneft paines. 

Conft* Your worfliipfpeakes like a moft thankefull 
and reuerend youth, and I praife God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy paines. 

Confi. God fauc the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner, and I 
thanke thee. 

Confi. I leaue anarrant knaue with your vvorft^ip, 
which I befeech your worfliip to correft your fclfe, for 
the example of others: God keepe your vvorlhip, 1 
wifh your worfhip well, God rcftore you to heaJch, 
I iiumblie giue you leaue to depart , and if a mer- 
rie meeting may be wiftu, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntill to morrow morning,Lo»rd8,farewell. 

Sxettnt. 

Brot. Farewell my Lords,vve looke for you to mor- 
row. 

Prin. We will not faile. 

CUh* To night ilemournc with Hero; 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellowes'on, weeltalke with 
^4^^f,how her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fellow. Exemt. 

Enter Benediekt and Margartt. 
Hen. Praie thee fweete Miftris Margareti deferue 
well at my hands, \>y helping mce to the fpeech of Bea- 
trice. 

Mar. Will 


